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To the Right Honourable 
GEORGE Lord LANSDOWN. 


HY Foreſts Windſor | and thy green Retreats, 

At once the Monarch's and the Muſe's Seats, 
Invite my Lays. Be preſent,” Sylvan Maids !. 
Lalock your Springs, and open all your Shades. 
ranville commands: Your Aid O Muſes bring! 
Nhat Muſe for Granville can refuſe to Sing ? 


The Groves of Eden, vani{h*d now fo long, 

ne in Deſcription, and look green in Song: 

teſe, were my Breaſt inſpir'd with equal Flame, 

Like them in Beauty, ſhould be like in. Fame, 

ere Hills and Vales, the Woodland and the Plain, 
Earth and Water ſcem to ſtrive. again, 

ot Chaos- like together cruſh'd and bruis'd, 

* as the World harmoniouſly confus'd, 

here Order in Variety we ſee, 


where, tho all things differ, all agree. ; 
A 2 


- . 


Windſor - Foreſt. & 


Here waving Groves a checquer'd Scene diſplay, 
- And part admit and part exclude the Day 
As ſome coy Nymph her Lover's warm Addreſs 
Nor quite Indulges, nor can quite repreſs. 


= 


There, interſpe ts'd in Lawns and opening Glades, Al 
Thin Trees ariſe that ſhun each ot hers Shades, W 
Here in full Light the ruſfet Plains extend; Tt 
There wrapt iv Clouds the blutiſh Hills doo : 8 
Ev'n the wild Heath diſplays her Purple Dies, (F 
And midſt the Dtſart Fruicful Fields ariſe, W 
That crown'd with tufted Trees and ſpringing Corn, An 
Like verdant 1ſles the fable Waſte adorn. © In 
Let India boaſt her Plants nor envy we Sol 
= The weeping Amber or the balmy Tree, Th 
While by our Oaks the precious Loads are born, An 

E And Realms commanded which thoſe Trees adorn. Nc 
Not proud Olympus yields a nobler sight, We 
Tho? Gods aflembled grace bis tow'cing Height, Bo 
Than what more humble Mountains offcr here, Bu: 
Where, in their bleffings, all thoſe Gods appear. Pro 
See Pan with Flocks, with Fruits Pomona crown'd, Win 
| > Here bluſhing Flora paints th' enamel'd Ground, Ou 


Here Ceres Gifts in waving Proſpeck ſtand, _ » Ane 
And nodding tempt the joyful Reaper's Hand, 
Rich Induſtry firs ſmiling on the Plains, 


| * Plenty tell, 4 STUART reign 


N * 


Ins 


Not thus the Land appear'd in Ages _ —_ 
A dreary Deſart and a gloomy Waſte, 
To Savage Beaſts and * Savage Laws a Prey, 

And Kings more furious and ſevere than they 8 
Who claim'd the Skies, diſpeopled Air and Floods, 
The lonely Lords of empty Wilds and Woods. 
Cities laid waſte, they ſtorm'd the Dens and Caves 
(For wiſer Brutes were backward to be Slaves) 


What could be free, when lawleſs Beaſts Wey'd, | Y 


ind ev'n the Elements a Tyrant Sway'd ? 
In vain Kind Seaſons ſwell'd the teeming Grain, 
Soft Show*rs diſtill'd, and Suns grew warm in vain 3 
The Swain with Tears to Beaſls his Labour yields, 
And famiſh'd dies amidſt his ripen'd Fields. 
No wonder Savages or Subjects ſlain | 
Were equal Crimes in a Deſpotick Reign; 

Both doom'd alike for ſportive Tyrants bled; 

bu: Subjects ſtarv'd while Savages were fed, 
Proud Nimrod firſt the bloody Chace began; 

A mighty Hunter, and his Prey was Man. 

Our haughty Norman boaſts that barb'rous Name 
and- makes bis trembling Slaves the Royal Game. 
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* The Foreſt Laws: 
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Tube f Fields are raviſh'd from thᷣ' induſtrious Swains, rd. 
From Men their Cities, and from Gods their Fanes ; 0 
The levell'd Towns with Weeds lie covet'd o'er, | Th 
The hollow Winds thro naked Temples roar ; An 
ken Columns claſping Ivy twin'd Fail 
Ober Heaps of Ruins ſtalk'd the ſtately Hind ; He 
The Fox obſcene to gaping Tombs retires, 

And Wolves with Howling fill che Sacred Quires. 
Ad by his Nobles, by bis Commons Curſt 

Th' Oppreſſar rul'd Tyrannick where he durſt, 
Seretch'd o'er the Poor, and Church, his Iron Rod, 
And treats alike his Vaſſals and his God. 

Whom even the Seror ſpar'd and bloody Dane, 
The wanton Vidims of his Sport remain. 

But fee the Man who ſpacious Regions gave 

A: Waſte for Beaſts, bimſelf deny d a Grave | 
Seretch'd on the Lewin“ bis * ſecond bope Survey, 
At once the Chaſer and at once the Prey, 
Lo Rufus, tugging at the tleadly Dart, ul 
Bleeds in the Foreſt, like 4 wounded Hart. by 
Succeeding Monarchs beard the SubjeQs Cries, | he 
Nor ſaw ate the peaceful Cottage rile. 2 
— CERN . — Wu 


Alluding to the New Foreſt, and the Hrannies de 
el this by Wällam the Firſt. 


[er Richard, Second Son. 7 William the Conqueror 
| Thu 


Round 


les de Young, the Old, one Inftant makes our Pries 


Then Skate bros Mountaſns 8 
der ſandy Wilds were yellow Harveſts ſpread, 
the Foreſts wonder'd at th' unuſaal Grain, | 

ind ſeeret Tranſports touch*d the conſcious Nin 5 
mir Liberty, Britannid's Goddeſs, rears © | 
Her chearful Head, and lead's the golden Years, 


Ye Vig'rous Swains | while Youth ferments your Blood; 
ud purer Spirits (well the ſprightly Flood, 

Now range the Hills, the thickeſt Woods beſet, 
Wind the ſhrill Horn, or ſpread the waving Net. 
When milder Autumn Summer's Heat ſucceeds, 
ind in the new-ſhorn Field the Partridge feeds, 
lore his Lord the ready Spaniel bounds 

nag with Hope, he tries the furrow'd Grounds, 
I: when the tainted Gales the Game betray, 
yd cloſe he lyes, and medirates the Prey; 
cure they truſt th unfaithful Field, beſet, | 
ll hov'ring Ger 'em ſweeps the ſwelling Net. 
bus (if ſmall Things we may with great. compare) 
When Albion ſends ber eager Sons to War, 
dd in the Gen'ral's ſight the Hoſt: lye down 
den, - before ſome unſuſpecting Town, 


| bigh in Air -Britannia's. Standard flies. 
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The Woods and Fields their pleaſing Toils deny, 


"Yee | from. the Brake the Whitring \Phealant ſpring? 
And mounts exulting on triumphant Wings ; 
Short in his Joy he feels the fiery Wound, 
Flurcers, in Blood, and panting beats the - Ground, 
Ah ! what avail his gloſſie, varying Dyes, 
Mis purple Creſt, and Scarlet-circled Eyes, kr 
The vivid Green bis ſhining Plumes unfold ; 
His painted Wings, and Breaſt that flames wich Gold In 


Nor yet, whenmoiſt Ardturus clouds the Sky, 


To Plains with well-breath'd Beagles we repair, 
And trace the Mazes of the circling Hare. 

| (Beaſts, taught by us, their Fellow Beaſts purſue, 
And learn of Man each other to ” undo. ) 

With flaught'ring Guns th' unweary'd Fowler rovesfi 
When Froſts have whiten'd, all the naked Groves; 
Where Doves in Flocks the leafleſs Trees o'erfhado 
And lonely Woodcocks haunt the watry Glade. 
He lifts the Tube, and levels with his Eye; 
Strait a ſhort Thunder breaks the frozen Sky, 
Oft, as in Airy Rings they skim the Heath, 
The clam'rous. Plovers feel the Leaden Death 3 
Oft as the mountain Lars their Notes prepare, 
Whey fall and leave their little lives in Air. 
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In genial Spring, beneath the quiv'ring Shade 
Where cooling Vapours breathe along the Mead. 
The Patient Fiſher takes his ſilent Stand 

Intent, his Angle trembling in his Hand 3 

With Looks unmov'd he hopes the Scaly Breed, 

And eyes the dancing Cork and bending Reed. 

Our plenteous Streams a various Race ſupply ; 

rte bright-ey'd Perch with Fins of Tyrian Dye, md 
he Silver Eel, in ſhining Volumes, rolPd K = 
be yellow Carp, in Scales bedrogg- with Gold, vl 
mitt Trouts, diverſify'd with Crimſon Rains, —_ 
1d Pykes, the Tyrapts of the watry Plains. 1 
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— 11 dA 4 
1 


Now Cancer glows. with Phebw fiery Car; 
be youth ruſh eager to the Sylvan War - 
warm o'cr the Lawns, the Poreſt Walks ſurround, 
lowze the fleet Hart, and chear the opening Hound. 
In impatient Courſer pants in ev'ry Vein, 

ud pawing, ſeems to beat the diſtant Plain, 

ills, Vales, and Floods appear already croft, 

id ere he ſtarts, a thouſand Reps are loſt.. 

te the bold Youth ſtrain up the threatning Steep? 
juſh thro' the Thickets, down the Vallies ſweep, 
uy o'er their Courſers Heads with cager ſpeed, 


Ind Earth rolls back beneach che flying Steed. 
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Let old Arcadia boaſt ber ſpactous Plain, 
Th' Immortal Huntreſs, and ber Virgin Train 3 
Nor envy Windſor | ſince thy Shades have ſeen 
As bright a Goddeſs, and as chaſt a Queen; 
Whoſe care, like bers, proteQs the Sylvan Reign, 
The Earth's fair Light, and Empreſs of the Main. 
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Here, as old Bards have Sung, Diana ſtray'd, 
- Bath'd in the Springs, or ſought the Cooling Shade 
Here arm'd with Silver- bows, in early Dawn, 
Her buskin'd Virgins trac'd the Dewy Lawn. 
Above the reſt a rural Nymph was ſam'd, 

Thy offspring, Thames | the fair Lodona na m'd, 
CLodona's Fate in long Oblivion caſt, 

The Muſe {ball ſiog, and what ſhe ſings ſhall 1a) 
Scarce could the Goddeſs from her Nymph be known, 
But by the Creſcent and the Golden Tone, 
be ſcorn'd the Praiſe of Beauty, and the Care; 
A Belt her Waſte, a Filler binds her Hair, 

A painted Quiver on her Shoulder ſounds, 

And with ber Dart the flying Deer ſhe wounds. 
1 chanc'd, as cager of the Chaſe the Maid 

© Beyond the Foreſt's verdant Limits iray'd, 

Pan ſaw and lov'd, and furious with Defire 
Purſud ber Flight 3 her Flight inereas d his Fire. 


Ne 


\ 


x hall fo- (wife che trembling Doves can f, | 
the fierce Eagle cleaves the liquid Sky 3. "21% 

b ball ſo ſwiftly the fierce Bagle moves, 1 
| thro? the Clouds be drives the trembling Doves ; 
from the God wich fearful ſpeed ſhe flew, | 18. 
did the God with equal ſpeed purſue. | ö 
u fainting, fioking, pale, the Nymph appears; | 
n cloſe behind his ſounding Steps ſhe hears; ** 7 
| now his Shadow re ach'd her as ſhe run. 
lis Shadow lengrhen'd by the ſerting zun) | 
| now his ſhorter Breath with ſultry Air = 

1s on her Neck, and fans her parting Hair. 
vain on Father Thames ſhe calls for Add 
Eero Diana help her injur'd Maid. 
ar, breathleſs, thus ſhe pray'd, nor pray'd in vain - 
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Ah Cyntbi 1 Ab-+---Tho' baniſh'd from thy Train, nn 
Let me, O let me, to the Shades repair, - _ ; 
My native Shades, — chere, weep, and murmur there. * | ih 15 
faid, and melting 2s in Tears ſhe lay, | 1 N j 
1 ſoft Silver Stream Ditfoly'd away. CE! "4 
b Silver Stream ber Virgin Coldneſs Keeps, | 7 ny 
ever murmurs, and for ever weeps z F 1 | 
il bears the * Name the hapleſs Virgin bore, HUE 
| dathes the Foreſt where ſhe rang'd before, nn 
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Tn ber Chaſte Current of: the Goddels laves, 
And with Celeſtial Tears augments the Waves. - 8 
Ofc in her Glaſs the muſing Shepherd ſpies 
The headlong Mountains, and the downward Skies, 
The Watry Landskip of ehe pendant Woods, 
And abſent Trees that tremble in the Floods ; 

In the clear azure Gleam the Flocks are ſeen, He 
And floating Foreſts paint the Waves with Green: * 
Thro' the fair Scene row! flow the lingring Streams, Wy 
Then foaming pour along, and ruſh into the Thames, Wan 


Thou too, great Father of the Britiſh Floods |! No 
With joyful Pride ſurvey'ſt our lofty Woods, 0% 
Where to ring Oaks their ſpreading Honours rer, Io 
And future Navies on thy Banks appear. = 


Not Neptune's ſelf from all his Floods receives 

A' wealthier Tribute, than to thine be gives. 

No Seas ſo rich, ſo full no Streams appenr, 

No Lake ſo gentle, and no Spring fo clear. 

Not fabled Po more ſwells ehe Poets lays, 

While thro' the Skies bis ſhining: Current trays; 
Then thine, which viſits Mindſor's fam d Abodes, 
To grace the Manſion of our Earthly Gods, 
Nor all his Stars à brighter Luſtre ſhow, 

Than the fair Nympbs that gild chy Shore below © 
Here Jove himſelf, ſubdw'4'by Berury ſtin, 
Might cbange Olympus for a Nobler Hill. 


* 


Happy the Man whom this bright Court approves, | 
His Sov reign favours, and his Country loves 3 
Happy next him who to theſe Shades retires, 
Whom Nature charms, and whom the Muſe inſpires, 
Whom humbler Joys of home · felt Quiet pleaſe, 
ſucceſſive Study, Exerciſe and Eaſe. 

He gathers Health from Herbs the Foreſt yields, 
And of their fragrant Phyfick ſpoils the Fields: 
With Chymic Art exalts the Min'ral Pow'rs, 

And draws the Aromatick Souls of Flow'rs. 

Now marks the Courſe of rolling Orbs on high ; 
Oer figur d World's now travels with his Eye, 

Of ancient Writ unlocks the learned Store, 
Conſults the Dead, and lives paſt Ages o'er.” 
or wandring thoughtful in the filent Wood; 
Attends the Duties of the Wiſe and Good, 

P obſerve a Mean, be to himſelf a Friend, 

lo follow Nature, and regard bis End, 

br looks on Heav'n with more than mortal Bye, 
lids his free Soul expatriate in the Skies, 

midſt her Kindred Stars familiar roam, 

vey the Region, and confeſs her Home 3 

ich was. the Life great Scipio once admir'd, 
Thus Atticus, and Trumbal thus retir'd, 
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Ye ſacred Nine ! thar all my Soul poſleſs, 
hoſe Raptures fire me, and whoſe Viſions bleſs, 
af | 8 Bear 
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Bear me, oh bear me to ſequeſter'd Scenes 
Of Bow'ry Mazes and ſurrounding Greens 
- To Thames's Banks which fragrant Breezes fill, 
Or where ye Mules ſport on Cooper's-Hill, 
(on Cooper*s-Hill Eternal Wreaths ſhall grow, 
While laſts the Mountain, or while Thames ſhall flow) 
I ſeem thro? conſecrated Walks to rove, 
And hear ſoft Muſick dye along the Grove; 
Led by the ſound I roam from Shade to Sia 
By God-like- Poets Venerable made: 

| Here his firſt Lays Majeſtick Denham ſung ; 
There the laſt Numbers flow'd from * Cowleys Tongue. 
O early loſt! what Tears the River ſhed 

* When the. ſad pomp along his Banks was led? 
His drooping Swans on ev'ry Note expire, 
Aud on his Willows hung, each Muſe's Lyre, 


Since fate relentleſs ſtop'd their Heavenly Voice, 
No more the Foreſts ring, or Groves rejoice ; 
Who now ſhall charm the Shades where Cowley ſtrung 
Kis living Harp, and wat Sor ey 


% 


* Mr. Conley. died at Chertſey on the Borders of 
ebe Foreſt, and was from thence convey'd to Weſtmin- 


Ker. 


But 


But bar !' the Groves rejoice, the Foret 19S 7 
are theſe reviv*d.?-or is it Granville ſings E- 
Tis yours, My Lord, to bleſs our ſoft Retreats, ke 
And call the Muſes to their ancient Seats, 
Ero paint anew the flow'ry Sylvan Scenes, 
To crown the Foreſts with Immortal Greens,. 
Mike Findſor-Hills in lofty Numbers riſe 
4nd life her Turrets nearer to the Skies; 
To fing thoſe Honours you deſerve to wear, 
And add new Luſtce to het Silver Star. 


Here noble * Surrey felt the ſacred Rage, 
lurrey, the Granville, of a former Age: 
tchleſs bis Pen, viRocious was his Larke 3 
bold in the Liſts, and graceful in the Dance 2 : 
I the ſame Shades the Cupids tun'd bis-Lyre 4 
lothe ſame Notes, of Love, and ſoft Deſire 3 | 
ir Geraldine, bright Object of. his Vow, 

[hen fill'd the Groves, as beav'nly Myra now. 


E 


0h wou dſt thou Sing what Heroes Windjor bote, 
tat Kings firſt breath d upon ber winding Shore, 


8 


* Henry Howard E of Surrey, one of the firſt Re ſiner: 
the Engliſh Poetry; famous in the Time of Hen 
VIIIth for bis Sonnets, the Scene of many of whic 
laid at Windſor, | 
| B 2 | or 


But 


In weeping Vaults ber hallow'd Barth contains | 
With + Edward's Acts adorn the ſhining Page, 
Stretch his long Triumphs down thro* ev'ry Age, 
Draw Kings enchain'd 5 and Creſſy's glorious Field; 

= The Lillics blazing on the Regal Shield. 

* Then from ber Roofs when Ferrio's Colours fall, 
And leave inanimare the naked Wall z 
Still in thy Song ſlu'g vanquifh'd France appear, 
And bleed for ever under Britain's $ pear, 


Let ſofter Strains Ill-fated J Henry mourn, 
And Palms Eternal flouriſh round his Urn. 
Here der the Martyr-King the Marble weeps, - 
And faſt beſide him, once-fear'd * Edward fleeps : pe 
Whom not th* extended Aion could contain, | 
From old Belerium to the German Main, 

The Grave unites ; where ev'n the Great find Reſt, 

And blended lie th Oppreſſor, and th? Oppreſt! 


Make ſacred charle“s Tomb for ever known, 
& © Obſcure the Place, and uninſcrib'd the Stone) 


FF 


Edward III. born bere. 
Henry vI. 
* Edward IV. 
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Oh Fack accurſt ! What Tears bas Albion ſhed, 
Heav'ns ! What new Wounds, and how her old have bled 
the ſaw her Sons with pur ple Death expire, 

Her ſacred Domes involv'd in rolling Fire. 

A dreadful Series of Inteſtine Wars, 

Inglorious Triumphs, and diſhoneſt Scars. 

At length. Great ANNA ſaid- Let diſcord ceaſe l 
the ſaid, the World obey'd, and all was Peace ! 


In that bleſt + FM from his Oozy Bed 
old Father Thames advanc'd his rev'rend Head. 
His Treſſes dropt with Dews, and o'er the Stream 
His ſhining Horns diffus'd a golden Gleam + 
Grav'd on his Urn appear'd the Moon, that guides 
His ſwelling Waters, and alternate Tides 
The figur'd Streams in Waves of Silver roll'd 
And on their Banks Auguſta roſe in Gold. 
Around his Throne the Sea- born Brothers ſtood, 
That ſwell with Tributary Urns his Flood. 
Firſt the fam'd Authors of his ancient Name, 
The winding Iſis, and the Fruitful Tame 
The Kennet ſwift for filver Eels renown'd; 
The Loddon ſlow with verdant Alders crown'd: 
le, whoſe clear Streams bis flow'ry Iſlands lareʒ 
uud chalkey #ey, that rolls a milky Wave ? 4 


B 4 


The blue, tranſparent Vandalis appears; 
The: gulpby Tee his ſedgy Treſſes rears : 
And fullen Mole that bides his diving Flood 
And ſilent Parent, ſiain d with Daniſh blood. 


f "High in the midſt, upon his Urn reclin'd, 
(His Sea-green Mantle Waving with the Wind) 
The God appear'd; he turn'd his 2zure Eyes 
Where Vindſor- Domes and Pompous Turrets riſe, 
Then bow'd and ſpoke ; the Winds forgot to roar, 
And the huſh'd Waves glide ſoftly to the Shore. 


Hail Sacred Peace ! hail long-expeRed Days, 
Which Thames's Glory to the Stars ſhall raiſe ! 
Tho? Tybers's Streams immortal Rome be hold, 
Tho? foaming Hermus ſwells with Tides of Gold, 


From Heav'n it ſelf tho ſev'ntold Nil flows, 

And Harveſts on a kundred Realms beſtows ; 
Theſe now no more fhall be the Muſes Themes, 
Loſtin my Fame, as in the Sea their Streams, 

Let Volga's banks with Iron Squadrons ſhine, 
And Groves of Lances glitter on the Rhine, 

Let bard'rous Ganges arm a ſervile Train, 

Be mine the bleſſiin gs of a praceſal Raign, 


No more my Sons ſhall dye with Britiſh Boot 
Red Ther's Sands, or Ifter's forming flood 5 ; 
Safe on my Shore each unmoleſted Swain . 
Shall cend the Flocks, or reap the bearded Grain; 
The Shady Empire ſhall retaln no Trace 

Of War or Blood, but in the Sylvan Chace. 

The Trumpers fleep, while cheariul Horns are blown, 
and Arms employ*d on Birds and Beaſts alone. 
Behold ! th* aſcending Villa's on my fide 

project long Shadows oer the Chryſtal Tide. 
Behold l Auguſta's glitt' ring Spires increaſe, 

nd Temples riſe, the beauteous Works of Peace. 

| ſee, I ſee where two fair Cities bend 

Their ample Bow, a new V bite Hall aſcend! 
There mighty Nations ſhall inquire their Doom, 
The World's great Oracle in Times to come; 
There Kings ſhall ſac, and ſuppliant States be ſeen 
Once more to bend before a Briciſh QUEEN, | 


* 


Thy Trees, fair Windſor ! now ſhall leave their Woods, 
ind half thy Foreſts ruſh into my Floods, 

bar Britain's Thunder, and her Croſs diſplay, 

ſo the bright Regions of the riſing Day; 

lempr Icy Seas, where ſcarce the Waters roll, 
Were clearer Flames glow round the frozen Pole; 


Or 


Or under Southern Skies exalt their Salla, * 
Led by new stars, and born by Spicy Gaſes,” 
For me the Balm ſhall bleed and Amber flow, 

| The Coral redden, and the Ruby glow, ' - 

The Pearly ſhell its lucid Globe infold, 

Aud Phebus warm the ripening Ore to Gold. 

The Time ſhall come, when free as Seas or Wind 
Unbounded Thames ſhall flow for all Mankind, 
Whole Nations enter with each ſwelling Tide, 
And Oceans join whom they did firſt divide; 
Earths diſtant Ends our Glory ſhall Behold, 

And the new World launch forth to ſeek the Old. 

Then Ships of uncouth Form ſhall ſtem the Tide, 

And Feather'd People crowd my wealthy fide, 
While naked youth and painted Chiefs admire 


| Our Speech, our Colour, and our ſtrange Attire; 
Oh ſtretch thy Reign, fair Peace | from Shore to Shore, 


Till Conqueſt ceaſe, and flav'ry be no more: 
Till the freed Indians in their native Groves 
Reap their own Fruits, and woo their Sable Loves; 
Peru once more a Race of Kings behold, 
And other Mexico's be roof'd with Gold. 
” Exil'd by thee from Earth to deepeſt Hell, 
In Brazen Bonds ſhall barb'rous Diſcord dwell : 
- Gigantick Pride, pale Terror, gloomy care, 

And mad Ambition ſhall attend her there. 


0 


There purple Vengeance bath d in Gore retires, 
Her weapons blunted, and extinct her Fires & 
There hateful Envy her own Snakes ſhall fee), 
And Perſecution mourn her broken Wheel: 
There Faction roars, Rebellion bites her Chain, 
and gaſping Furies thirſt for Blood in vain. 


Here ceaſe thy Flight, nor with unballow'd Lays 
Touch the fair Fame ot Albion's Golden Days. 
The thoughts of Gods let Granville's Verſe recite, 
And bring the Scenes of opening Fate to Light. 
My bumble Muſe, in unambitious Strains, 
Mints the green Foreſts and the flow'ry Plains, 
Where Peace deſcending bids her Olives ſpring, 
and ſcatter Bleſſings from her Dove-like Wing. 
wn I more ſweetly paſs my Careleſs Days, 
fleas d in the filent Shade with empty Praiſe; 
ough for me, that to the liſt'ning $ wains 
firſt in theſe Fields I ſung the Sylvan Strains. 
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Written by the Honourable 1 

id 

Sir ROBERT HOW aRD. 1 

5 id 
N Windſor Foreſt, before War deſtroy d W 
1 The harmleſs Pleaſures which ſoft Peace enjoy' d; . 
mighty Stag grew Monarch of the Herd, *. 


© By all his Savage Slaves obey'd, and ſear'd: 

And while the Troops about their Sovereign fed, 

© They warch'd che awful nodding of bis Head, 

Still as he paſſeth by, ebey all remove, 

| Proud in Dominion, Prouder in his Love: 

TT And while with Pride and Appetite be ſwells z ] 
He courts no choſen object, but compels z 


* 


/ 


No 


en bis 10% d Miſtreſs date deny; 
dur yields bis hopes up to his Tyranny. 
, "i / | 


Long had this Prince imperiouſly thus ſway'd, 
V no {et Laws, but by his Will obey'd, 
fis fearful Slaves to full Obedience grown, _ 
kdmire his ſtrength, and dare not uſe their own, 


One Subje& moſt did his ſuſpicion move, 
ut ſhow'd-leaſt Fear, and counterfeited Love; 
u the beſt Paſtures by his ſide he fed, ; 
umd with two large Miliria's on his head; 
k if be pract s'd Majelty, he walk'd, | 
d at his Nod, he made not haſte, but ſtalk d. 
bis large ſhade, be ſaw. how great he was, 
ad bis vaſt Layers on the bended Graſs. 
Is thoughts as large as his proportion grew, 
d judg*d himſelf as fit for Empire too. | 
us to rebellious hopes he ſwell'd at length, 


re and Ambition growing with his ſtrength, 
s hid Ambition his bold paſſions ſhows, 

i from a Subject to à Rival grows, 

icites all his Princes, fearful Dames, 


Lin his fight Courts with rebellious flames. 


No 
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The Prince ſees this with an inflomed Rye, 
But looks are only ſigns of Majeſty : 
When once a Prince's Will meets a reſtraint, 
His Power is then eſteem'd but his Complaint. 
His Head then ſhakes, at which th affrighted Herd 
Scart to each fide ; bis Rival not afraid, 
Stands by his Miſtreſs fide, and ſtirs not thence, 
But bids her own his Love, and his Defence, 


0 TheQuarre! now to a vaſt beight is grown, 
Both urg d to Fight by Paſſion, and a Throne; 
But Love has moſt excuſe, for all, we find 
Have Paſſions, tho? not Thrones alike affign'd. 
The Sovereign Stag ſh. king bis loaded head, 
On which bis Scepters with his Arms were ſpread, 
Wiſely by Nature, there together fix d, 
Where with the Title, che Deſenee was mixt. 
The Pace which he advanc'd with to engage, 
Became at once his Majeſty, and Rage: 
T'other ſtands till with as much confidence, 
To make bis part ſeem only bis defence, 


Their heads now meer, and at one blow each ſtrikes 
As many ſtrokes, as if a Rank of Pikes 
1 — | Gre 


Re on bis Brows, ks thick their Kntlets Nand 
Which every Year kind Nature does disband. 
Wild Beals ſomerimes in peace and quiet are, 
tat Man no ſeaſon frees from Love or War, 


With equal ſtrength they met, as if two Oaks ; ; 
Had fell, and mingled with a thouſand ſtrokes, I 
One by Ambition 'urg'd, c' other Diſdain, 

Ine to Preſerve, the other fought to Gain: 

he Subjects, and the Miſtreſſes ſtood by, 

vich Love and Duty to crown Victory: 

r all Affections wait on proſperous Fame, 

ot he that climbs, but he that falls, meets ſhame; 


While rbus with equal Courages they meet, 

The wounded Earth yields to their ſtrugling Feet; 

d while one flides, t'other purſues the Fight 

ud thinks that fort Retreat looks like a Flight; 
ut then aſham'd of his Retreat, at length 


rives his Foe back, his Rage renews his ſtrength. | 


© 


As even Weights into a motion thrown, 

equal turns, drive themſelves up and down 5 , 
kes ſometimes one, then t'other Stag prevails, 
d victory, yet doubtful, holds the Scales. 
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- The Prince aſham'd Sb hb 
With all bis ſtrengrh united ruſhes on; 
The Rebel weaker, than at firſt appears, 
And from his Courage finks unto his Fears. 
Net able longer to withſtand bis mighe, 
From a Retreat atleaſt fieals to a Flight. 


FTbe mighty Stag purſues his fly ing Foe, 


Till his own pride of Congueſt made him flow g 
© Thought it enough to ſcorn a thing that fies, l 
| And only now purſy'd big . 


92 The Vanquilt'd # un rurn'd back his ſights | 
Alſham'd to flie, and yet afraid to fight: 
Somerimes bis Wounds, as his excuſe ſurvey'd, ' 
* Then fled again, and then look'd back and Ray'd : 
Aluſh't that his Wounds ſo flight ſhould not deny 
© - Strength for a fight, that left him ſtrength to fly. 
Calls thoughts of Love and Empite to his aid, 
But fears more powerful than all thoſe perſwade, 
And yet in ſpight of them retains bis ſhame, 
His Cool'd Ambition, and his balf- quench'd flame. 
There's none from their own ſenſe of ſhame can fly, 
And dregs of Paſſions dwell with miſery. 5 
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Now to the Shades he bends bis feeble courſe; 
Deſpis'd by thoſe that once Admir'd his force 3 
The Wretch that to a ſcorn'd Condition's thrown, 
With the World's favour, loſes too his own. 


(doi2; 
While fawning Trodps their Conquering Prince en- 


Now render'd abſolute by being oppos d; 
Princes by Diſobedience get Command, 


ind by new quench'd Rebellions firmer ſtand 1 
Till by the boundleſs offers of ſucceſs, 


They meet their Fate in ill- us d happineſs. 


- 


The vanquiſh's Stag to thicket ſhades repairsz. 
Where he finds ſafery puniſh'c with his cires 3 
Thorough the Woods he ruſhes not, but glides, 
And from all ſearches but his own he hides 3 
Acham'd to live, unwilling yet to loſe 
That wretched life he knew not how to uſe, 


In this *» thus he li vd cone d, Hu 

Till with his Wounds;- bis Feats Atte datt erb; - 
s antient Paſſions now began” to move, i, 

thought again of Empire, and of Love; 


C2 


FF 


| He thinks upon his Mighty Enemy 


"Then row2'd Wmſelf, and Nrerch'd at his full length, | 
Took the large meaſure of his mighty ſtrength; 

Then ſhook his loaded Head ; the ſhadow too, 

Shook like a Tree, where leaveleſs Branches grew: | 

Stooping to drink, he ſces it in the Streams, 

And in the Woods bears claſhing of his Beams; 

No accident but does alike proclaim 


Mis growing ſtrength, and bis encreaſing ſhame: 


> Q 


Now once again, reſolves to try his Fate, | 
(For Envy always is importunate 3) Ut 

And in the mind perperually does move, 
A fit Companion for unquiet Love, 4 


Circl'd about with Pow'r and Luxury, 

And hop'd his ſtrength might fink in his deſires, 
Remembring he had waſted in ſuch Fires. 
Yer while be hop'd by them to overcome, 


—_— 


He wiſh the others fatal Joys his own. 


Thus the unquiet Beaſt in ſaſety lay, * 
Where nothing was to fear, nor to obey; Li 


3 Where he alone Commanded, and'was Lord Ti 
| Of every Bounty, Nature did afford, * H 


Chooſe Fa pens. 
An Empire in the fate: of Thnocente! 


But all the feaſts, Nature before him plact, 
Had but faint relifhes to his loſt taſte 
Sick-Minds, like Bodies iw a fever ſpent, 

Turn food to the Diſeaſe; not Noutiſhment. 


Sometimes he ſtole abroad, and ſhrinking ſtood, 
Under the ſhelter of a friendly Wood; 
Caſting his envious Eyes towards thoſe Plains 
Where with Crowd Joys bis Mighty. Rival Reignsg, - 
He ſaw the Obeying Herd marching along, 
And weigh'd his Rival's Greatneſs by the Throng\ 
Want takes falſe meaſures, both of Power, and 
And envy'd Greatneſs is bu: Crowd and Noiſe, 


Not able to endure this hated fight, - 
Back to the Shades he flies to ſeek out Night, 
Like Exiles from their Native Soils, tho' (cn: 
To better Countrys, think it Baniſhment, 
Here he enjoy'd what t' other could have there, 
The Woods are Shady, and the Streams as Clear, 


C 4 


© The Paſtures more utitainred, where be fed, 
And every Nighe choſe out an unpreſt Bed. | 2 


But then his lab' ring Soul with Dreams was preſt, 
And found the greateſt wearineſs in Reſt 3 
His dreadful Rival in bis ſleep appears, ; 
And in his Dreams again, be fights and fears > 
shrinks at the ſtrozks of t'others Mighty Head, 
Peels every wound, and dreams how faſt be fled, 
At this he wakes, and with bis fearful Eyes, 
Salutes ehe Light that Fleet the Eaſtern Skies. 
Still half amaz d, looks round, and held by fear, 


Scarce can Believe, no Enemy was near. | e 
gut when he ſaw bis headleſs fears were brought N 
Not by a Subſtance, but a drowſie Thought, Ie 


His ample ſides be ſhakes, from whence the Dew 

In ſeatter'd Showers, like driven Tempeſts flew. 

At which, through all his Breaſt new boldneſs ſpread, 
And with bis Courage, raisd his Mighty Head, 

© Then by bis Love inſpir'd reſolves to try 

© The Combat now, and overcome, or die. 

Every weak Paſſion ſometimes is above 

E The fear of Death, much more the Nobleſt Love; 

Dy Hope *tis ſcorn'd, and by geſpair *cis ſaughr, 

Purſu'd by Honour, and by Sorrow: brought. | 


Reſoly'd 


) - 
* \ * & PL A . * * * 3 
1 2 Wa. WS #7 6 ? G 


Reſolv' d the paths of danger now to tread, 
com his ſcorn'd ſhelter, and his fears, he fled, 
ich a brave haſte now ſeeks a ſecond Fight, 
Redeems the baſe one by a Noble Flight. 


In the mean time, the Conqueror enjoy'd 

hat Power by which he was to be deſtrgy'd. 
ow hard *cis for the Proſperous to ſee, 

bat Fate which waits on Power, and Victory. 


— 


Thus he ſecurely Reign'd when in a Rout 

le ſaw th' affrighted Herd flying about; 

s if ſome Huntſman did their Chace Purſue, 

bout themſelves in ſcatter'd Rings they flew. 

le like a careful Monarch, rais'd his Head, 

o ſee wha: cauſe that ſtrange diſturbance bred. ' 
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But when the ſearcht · out Cauſe appear'd no more, 
hen from a Slave, he had o'ercome before, 

bold diſdain did in his Looks appear, 

nd ſhook his Aweful Head to chide their Feari 

The Herd afraid of Friend and Enemy, 

wink from the one, and from the other Fly: 
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4 They 


T 


N They ſcarce know which they ſhould Obey, or Truſt, 


$ince fortune only makes it Safe and Juſt, 


vet in Deſþighr'of all bis Pride be aid, 


And this unldoF* for Chance with Trouble weigb' d. 


His Rage, and his Contempt alike, ſwell'd high, 
And only fear'd his Enemy ſhould Fly: 
He thought of former Conqueſt, and from tbence 
Conten d himſelf into a Confidence. 


= 


T*other that ſaw his Conqueror ſo near, 
Stood till and liſt'ned to a whiſp'ring fear ;. 


From whence he beard bis Conqueſt, and bis Shame; 


But new. born Hopes his anticht Fears o'recame. 


- The Mighty Enemies now meet at length, 
Wich equal Fury, though not equal Strength; 
For now, too late, the Conqueror did find, 
That all was waſted in him but his Mind, 
His Courage in bis Weakneſs yet prevails, 
© As a bold Pilot ſteers with tatter'd Sails, 

And Cordage crackt, directs no ſteddy Courſe, 
* Carry'd by Reſolution, more than Force. 
Before his once ſcorn'd Enemy be reels, | 
- His Wounds enereaſing with his Shame, he feels 5- | 


The others Strength, more from his Weakneſs grows, 
And with one furious puſh his Rival chrows. 


So a tall Oak the pride of all the Wood, 
That long th. Aſſault of ſeveral Storms hath ſtood ; 
Till by a Mighty Blaſt more pow'rfully puſh t, 
His Root's torn up, and to the Earth he ruſht. 


Yet then he raisd his Head, on which there Grew 
Once all his Power, and all his Title too; 


Unable now to riſe, and lels to Fight, 

He rais d thoſe Scepters to demand his Right. 

But ſuch weak Arguments prevail with none, | 
To plead their Tiles, when their power is gone. 


His Head now finks, and with it all defence, 
Not only rob'd of Power, but Pretence, 

Wounds upon Wounds, the Conqueror ſtill gives, 
And thinks bimſelf unſafe, while rother lives x 
Unhappy State of ſuch as wear a Crown, 


fortune does ſeldom lay them gently down. 


Now to the moſt ſcorn'd Remedy he flies, 
ind for {ome Pity ſeems to move his Eyes: 


* 


Piry, by which the beſt of Virwes wy d-) 


To wretched Princes ever is dend, 
There is a Debt to Fortune, which they pay 
For all their Greatneſs, by no Common Way. 


The flatr'ring Troops unto the Victor fly, 
And own bis Title to bis Victory; 
The Faith of moſt, with Fortune does decline, 


Duty's but Fear, and Conſcience but Deſign. 


The Victor now, proud in his great ſacceſs,. 


Þ> Haſtes to enjoy his fatal Happineſs 3 


Forgot his Mighty Rival was deſtroy-'d 
By that, which he ſo fondly now enjoy'd. 


In Paſſions, thus Nature her ſelf enjoys, 


ret all Deſtruction which Revenge can move, 
Time or Ambition, is ſupply d by Love. 


= 


re, yer unexplor'd, = 
e 9 
Aud dwells ſuch Rage in ſefteſ Boſoms then? 
And lodge ſuch daring Souls in Little Men ? 


l thro' white Curtains did bis Beams diſplay, 
Add op'd thoſe Eyes which brighter ſhine than they; 
Sbock juſt had given himſelf the rowzing ſhake, . 
And Nymphs prepar'd their Chocolate to take; 
Thrice the wroughe Slipper knock d againſt the Ground 
And ſtriking Watches the tench hour reſound. 

Belinda roſe, and midſt attending Dames 

Launch'd on the Boſom of the filver Thames : 

A Train of well-dreſt Youths around her ſhone, 
And ev'ry Eye was fix d on her aJone 3 

” On her white Breaſt a ſparkling Croſs ſhe wore, 
E Which Jews might kiſs, and Infidels adore. 


* 


Her lively Looks a ſprigbtly Mind diſcloſe, 0 
1 Quick as her Eyes, and as unfixt as thoſe 3; 4 
Favours to none, to all ſhe ſmiles extends; of 

Oft ſhe rejefts, but never once offends, Th 
Bright as the Sun her Eyes the Gaxers Qrike, W 
And, like the Sun, they ſhine on all alike; _ & 
Yet graceful Eaſe, and Sweetneſs void of Pride, W 


Might hide her Faults, if Belles bad Fans to hide: Was 


. 


o ber thare ſome FemaleFrrors fa, 
Look INE and you'll-forgive om l. 


This Nyn che dettrugien o of Mankind. 
Nobrilh'd ty 9 which graceful hung behi 
In equal c "and well confpir'd | to deck © ; 
With ſhini! Ning lets ber mooth Iy* ry Neck... we 
Love in e Laby riocbs his Aae, | 
And ih "Hearts are held in flender Chains. = 
With bairy If won we the Birds berray, | Os 
Ntght Lines of Hair furprize the Finny Prey, | * 
fair Treſſes' Man's Imperial Race infnäte, 2 F 
ud Beauty draus us wich a Jingle Har. w— wake 5 — 7 
E200 2197 ee 1 3 * wrath d 
K. Avaitcur Baredihe bright Le RaGbAr : 
He ſaw, be wiſh'd, and co the Prize alpitꝰd ʒ 
Reſolv'd to Win, he meditates the way,, 
By Force to "raviltt, '6riÞy Friud betraß ; 
for when fiſectſs 1 L ers keit tend, 0 
Few ask, if Fraud dr Fotet it tuinid His Ends. 
n Wut eds o ol 2 tegen? 
For this, er bebu roſe; be had implor'd - 
propitious Hav'n, and eviry PoW˖r ader d, 4; 
But chiefly Love to Love an Altar built, „ 44 
of twelve vaſt French Romances, neady- gllt. n 
There ly the Sword»Kige Sylvig's/ Hands. hd — 
With Flavia*s Busk that oſt had rapp'd his own: 
Fan, 4 Garter,” half a/Pair:offGloves:n ,woly 
And all the Trophies of his ſdtmer Lewes: 
with tender Billet: doux he lights. the Pyre, 
And ORs threv'w\raus Sighs to b Tied. A 
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Which from the peighb ding Hampton takes i its Name, 


Ez Ard the long ** of the Toilette . 92 928 
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"Then \profirate falls and begs wich ardent Eyes 
Sooñ to obtain, and Jong poſſe ſs the Prize 1 


The Pow! Ii Se Erz ang granted. half his Pray'r, 
Thegelt, 1 the Winds difpers'd 1 in empty Air. 4178 


Cloſe by hott ; Meads fox. © crowd wich Flow rs 
Where Thames with, Pride ſurveys his ring Tow' re, 
There lands a Stiuckure of Majcltick. Frame, ,. 


+4 


Here Britaig's Scateſmen oft. the Fall foredgom 

Of Foreign Tyrants, and of Nympbs,at, home 3 
Here thou, great, Aha hd bree Realms obey, 
Doſt ſometimes Counſel take · and ſometimes Tea, 


n An aividedienal wor: 


Tiubet out Nympbs and Herges did reſort, 
To taſte awhile the. Pleaſures) of a Court; 6 
In vaxious Talk the cheaful hours they paſt, 
Of, who was Bitt, or ho capotted laſt; 
This ſpeaks ths Glory. of the Britiſh Queen, 
And that deſcribes a charming Indian Screen; 
A third interprets Motions, Looks, and Eyes; 
At ev'ty Word a Reputation dies. 8 .; IT 
Snus, or the Fan, ſupply each "Pauſe of Chart, 
With ſinging, l WW and all that. 


54 1 4 5 K. 8 
Nom, e dees (com the N oan pf Day, 
The Sun obliquely ſhoots his hutting Ray, ; 
When bungry Judges ſoon the Sentence ſign, 
And Wretches hang that Juty-Men may Dine, 
When Merchants from th Exchange return in * ty 


* a 


he Board's with Cups and Spoons, ernste, erowfh crown'd'y 
he Berries crackle, arid the Milt turns e andes 
a ſhining Altars 6f Japai they raf? 1 
he filver Lamp; und fiery Spities blaze; $ 
om ſilver Spouts the grateful Liquors glide, 
chinas Eatthy receives the ſmoking Tiled; 
: once they gratify their Smell and Taſte, | 
ſhile frequent Cups prolong” the rich Repaſt, 
„ Ve, (which mikes the Politictan wiſe, 
d ſce thro? all things with his Hulſf ſhut Eyes) 
nt up in Vaponts to che Buron's Brain 

w Stratagems, the radiant Locke to gain, 

ceaſe ralh Youth | deſiſt cer *cis too date, 

ar che juſt Gods, and think of * Sera 
ung d to a Bird, and ſent to flict in Air, 

dearly pays for  Niſus injue'd | Hair ! 


E 


But when to Miſchief Mortals bend their Mind, 

u ſoon fi: Inffruiments' br Ill. they fiad? 

ſt then; clariſſa urew 'with tempting Grace 

two-edg't Weapon krom ber ſtuining Caſe; | 
Ladies in Rbntince aſſiſt theit'Knight;'" 
ſenc the Spear, and arm him for the Fight. 
takes the Gift with rev* rence, and extends 

little Eagine on his Fingers Ends. 

is juſt behind Belinda's Neck he ſpread,” * 5 ( 
o'er theftagraut' er, ike dean ber Head : +. 2 


r F 
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e, 8 Vide Ovid. Meram. * 
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From the fair Head, for ever, and = ever! oO 


* 


The living: Fires come flaſhing. from ber Eyes, 


And. Screams of Horror rend tr affcighted Skies. 


Not louder Shricks by Dames to Heav'n are caſt, 
When Husbands die, or Lap- dog: breath their ul, 
Or when rich China Veſſels faba from bigh, © © 
In glittring Dult _ er Fragments lie ' 


Let es merge now my Temples twiae, 


* (The Victor cty'dy the glorious Prize is mine 


While Fiſh in Streams, or Birds delight! in Air, 

Or in a Coach and Six tue B#itijh Fair, 

As long as Atalantis ſhall be read, * 

Or the imall Pillow grace a Lady's Bed, 

While t- ſhall be paid on ſolemn Days, 1 
When num*rous Wan- lights in bright Order blaze, 
While Ny mphs take Treats, or Aſſignations sive, 
So long my Honour, * and Pcaiſc ſhall live 8 


What Time wou'd ſare, 6 rom Steel receives its Axe, 


And Monuments, like Men, ſubmit to Fate! 


Seel did tac Labonte of the Gods deſtra rs: 
And ſtrike to Dult cuHpiring Tow'rs of, Trays 


Steel cou'd the Works of mortal Pride contound, 


. 


Aud bew Triumphal Arches to the ground, 
What Wonder then, fair Nymph.! thy Hairs done fe 
oak ting Force of N Steel ? 


ah TH 


Forfez Wile. * 
T incloſe the Lock ; then join it, to Avide z 1 25 
One fatdl ſtroke the ſacred Hair does ſerer 


7 


RAP Eofthe LOCRE. 
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UT anxious Cares the penſive Nymph oppreſt, 

B And ſecret Paſſions labour'd in her Breaſt, 

Not youthful Kings in Battel ſeiz'd alive, 
Not ſcornful Viegins who their Charms ſurvive, 
Not ardent Loyer robb'd of all his Bliſs, 
Not ancient Lady when refus'd a Kiſs, 
Not Tyrants fierce that unrepenting die, 
Not Cynthia when her Manteau's pinn'd awry, 
Fer felt ſuch Rage, Reſentment, and Deſpair, 
As Thou, ſad Virgin! for thy raviſh'd Hair. 


* 


While ber rackt Soul Repoſe and Peace requires, 
The fierce Tbaleſtris fans the riſing Fires. 
O wretched Maid (ſhe ſpread. ber hands, and cry) 
And Hampton's Ecchoes, wretched Maid |! reply'd) | 
Was it for this you took ſuch conſtant Care, 
8 combs, Bodkins, Leads, Pomatums, to prepare ? 
For this your Locks in Paper Durance bound, 
xor this with tort'ring Irons wreath d around ? 

ID. D 3 
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05 had the Youth but been eontent to ſeize 
- Hairs les in fight-----or any Hairs but theſe ! 
Gods! ſhall the Raviſher diſplay this Hair, 
While the Fops envy, and the Ladies ſtare ! 
Honour forbid ! at whoſe unrival'd Shrine 7 
Eaſe, Pleaſure, Virtue, All, our Sex reſign. e 
Mezhinks already 1 your Tears ſurvey, - © 
Already hear the horrid things they ſay, + 4 7 
Already ſee you a degraded Toaſt, 3 
And all your Honour in a Whiſper loſt! 
How ſhall I, then, your belpleſs Fame defend? 
*T'will chen be Infamy to ſeem your Friend! 
And ſhall this Prize, tb'ineſtimable Prize, | 
Expos'd thro' Cryſtal to the gazing Eyes, : Wh 
And heighten'd by the Diamond's circling Rays, 

On that Rapacious Hand for ever blaze? 

Sooner ſhall Graſs in Hide- Park circus grow, ** 
And Wits take Lodgings in the Sound of BoW 
Sooner let Earth, Air, Sea, to Chaos fall, 
Men, Monkies, Lap-dogs, Parrots, periſh all! 
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She faid ; then raging to Sir Plame repairs, 
And bids her Beau demand the precious Hairs; 
(Sir Plume; of Amber Snuff- box juſtly vain, 
Avd the nice Conduct of a clouded cane) 
With 'earngſt Eyes, and round unthinking Face; 
ne 6rſt che Snuff. box oper'd, then the” Caſe, | 
F And thus broke our 44 My Lord, why, what rhe Devil: 
"© l damn the Lock! *fore Gad, you muſt be civil! 
* Plague on'c! tis paſt a Jeſt nay prithee, Pox ! 
* Give ber che Hair-» be ſpeke, and rapp'd bis Bex. 


| y Where the gilt Chariot never matk'd the way,” | 


4— 


K. 0 * N il 
1 
< - 7 2 


It grieves me much (reply'd the Peer again) 
Who ſpeaks ſo well ſhou'd ever ſpeak in vain. 
But * by this Locke, this ſacred Locke 1 ſwear. 

| ( Which never more ſhall join its parted Hair, 
Which never more its Honours ſhall renew, 
Clipt from the lovely Head where once it grew) 
That while my Noſtrils draw the vital Air, 
This Hand, which won it, ſhall for ever wears. 
He ſpoke, and ſpeaking in proud Triumph ſpread | 
The long-contended Honougs of her Head. 


Rut ſee ! the Nympb in Sorrow's Pomp appears, 
Her Eyes half languiſhing, half drown'd in Tears; 
Now livid pale her Cheeks, now glowing red ; kl ! 
On her heav'd Boſom hung her drooping Head, \ 
Which, with a Sigh, ſhe rais'd! and thus ſhe ſaid, 


For ever curs'd be this deteſted Day, 
Which ſna:ch'd my beſt, my fav'rice Curl. away! 
Happy! ah ten times happy, had I been, 
If Hampton- Court theſe Byes had never ſeen l. 
Yet am nor I the firſt miſtaken Maid, 
By Love of Courts to num'rous Ills betray'd. 
Oh had I rather un-admir'd remain'd | | 
In ſome lone Tſe, or diſtant Northern Lands 


Where none learn Ombre, none e er taſte Bobea l > * 


8 
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| There a from morral Bye, 
Like Roſes that in Deſarts bloom and die. 8 


What mov d my Mind with youthful Lords to rome ? | 


O had I ſtay'd, and faid my 1 home ! 
Þ "Twas this the Morning Omens did foretel 5 _ 
Thrice from my trembling band the Patch-Boz fell; 
The tott' ring China ſhook without a Wind, 
Nay, Poll ſate mute, and Shock was moſs Un bind 
Nee the poor Remnants of this lighted Hair ! 
My hands ſhall rend what ev'n thy own did ſpare. 
© This, in two ſable Ringlets taught co break, 

Once gave new Beauties to the ſnowie Neck. 
The Siſter-Locke now fits uncouth, alone, 5 
And in its Fellow's Fate foreſees its own ; 
Uneurl'd it hangs ! the fatal Sheers demands 3 
And tempts once more 7 ſacrilegious Hands, 
| She ſaid ; the pitying Audience melt in Tears, 
But Fate and ove had ſtopp'd the Baron's Ears, 
In vain Thaleftris with Reproach aſſails, 
For who can move when fair Belinda fails ? 
Not half ſo fixt the Trojun cou'd remain, 
While Anna b:gg'd and Dido rag'd in vain, 
To Arms, to Arms! the bold Thaleftris cries, 
And ſwift as Lightning to the Combate flies. 
All fide in Parties, and begin th' Attack; 
Fans clap, Silks ruſsle, and rough Whalcbones crack ! 
Heroes and Heroins Shouts con fus' diy riſe, a 


And baſe, and treble Voices ſtrike the Skies. 
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No common 22 ia cheic Hands are eile, A 
Like Gods We fight, nor dread a mores! Mund. 
. 7 1 * 45 1»; vb 

* 80 when bold Homer- makes the Gods enſfage, 2H 
And heav'nly Breaſts with bum Paſſions rage; 
'Gainſt Pallas, Mars; Latona, Hermes Arms 


And all olympus rings with loud Alarms. 
Fove's ITnunder roars, Heav'n trembles all arohnd; 


Blue Neptune ſtorms, the bellowing Deeps reſound 3. 
Earth chakes her nodding Tow?*cs, the Ground gives way, 
' And the pale Gholts ſtart at the Flaſh of DFI! 
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While thro' the Preſs enrag'd Thaletris flies, | 
And icutters Deaths around from both her Eyes, ; | 
A Beau and Witling perill'd in the Throng, - e 
One dy'd in Metappor, and one in Song. 
o cruel Nympb | a living Death 1 bear, | | 
Cry'd Dapperwit, and juak befide bis cha: 290 : 
A mourntul Glance Sir Fopling up wards caſt;' _ 
Thoſe Eyes are made ſo killing” ----- Was his laſt; tu) 
Taus on Meander's flow'ry Margin liis 
Th'cxpiring Swan, and 1 he ings: be dle. 4 1:15 ih 
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As bold Sir Plume had drawn clari donn 

cblos Rept in, and Kill'd him with a Frown; * Me 


sbe ſmil'd to ſee the doughry Hero N .x, 1 
Bu: at ber Smiley be Beau Evi d 26s. 
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* Now ove ſul ee Jens Seales 1 N 
Weigbs the Mens Wits againſt the Lady's Hair; 
The doubtſul Ream long nody from ſide to ſide; 
At lentzth the Mies m unt up, thy e, 


See ſierce Belinda on the Baron ches, 
With more, than uſual, Lightaing i in her Eyes 3 
Nor fear d the Chief, ch'unequal Fight to try, 
pg ſought no more t han on his Foe to die. . 
But this bold Lord, with manly Strength indu'd, 

She wich one Finger and a Thumb ſubdu'd: 4 
Juſt where che, Breach of Life his Noſtrils drew, : 
A Charge of Snuff the wily Virgin threw | 
Sudden, with ſtarring Tears each Eye © dale, 

And * high Dome re-ecchocs to hfs Noſe.” 


Now meet thy 3 th incens d Virago cry d, 
And drety a deadly Bodkin from her side. 
Roaſt not my Fall (he ſaid) inſulting Foe 3 
Thou by ſome other ſhalt be laid as low. 
Nor think, to dye dejects my lofty Mind; 
All chat I dread, is leaving you behind x 

Rather than lo, ah let me ſtill ſurvive, Fa 
_ Kill burn on, in Cupid's Flames, Alive. 


| Þ Reflore the Locke 1 ſhe cries ; and all around 
er che vaulted Roofs febdund; 
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* Vid. Homer Inad. 22. V Virg. a. 13. 
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Nor fietce Othello in e 


"10Ud u kein Nd 
Roar'd for the Handkercbief that causd bis Pan. 
But ſee, how ofc Ambitibus Aims are croſs'd, | 
And Chiefs contend 'ill all che Prize is loſt? 


ge Locke, obtain'd with Guilt, and kept wah in, 


In ev'ry place is is Collghr, b ur ſpügbr in Vain: 


With ſuch a Prize no Mortal muſt be bleſt, 


N with Heav'n who can conteſt 
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Some thought ic mounted te tot he Luyar $ 


* Since all that Men ber loft, is eee =_ 
rn, oy 


1 Caſes, | 
Alms are for 
R . . 


The Courtier Promiſes, and die Man' s Pray'ts 
The smiles of Harlots, 1. the Tears of "Ht 
Cages for Gnats, ind Chains to Lak 4 Flea; 3 
Dry'd Butterflies, and Tomes of Caſuiſtry. 


„ 2s 


Their Heroes Wigs 2 55  kepe'i in 
And Beau's in Suuff bo xes and 
There, broken Vous, , and Death be 
And Lovers En, ko Ends o 


But truſt the Muſe---ſhe ſaw it upward riſe, 
Tho mark'd by none but quick Poetic Eyes: 


(Thus Rome's great Founder to the Heay'ns withdrew, 


To Proculw alone confeſs?d in view.) 
A ſudden Star, it ſhot thro? liquid Air, 


And drew behind a radiant Trail 


Nor Berenice's Locks firſt roſe ſo hright, 
The Skies beſpangling with di ſhevel'd Light. 


Hair. 
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Mbis, the Beau- monde ffff- Hrem the Mal furvey, 

As thro the Moon-light ſhade they nightly — 

And bail Wick Maſick its propitious Ray. 

This Partri8ge Toon lull view in cloutes Sie, 1 
When next be looks chro- 3 f FRY 
And bence th*Bgregions Wizard ſhall foredoom 

The Femme Rome. es. 


n 


- They ceaſe, bright Nymph! to mourn the caviſh' Hair 
4 Which adds new Glory to the ſhining Sphere! 
Na all the Treſſes that fair Head can boaſt. {+ 
Shall drawv- b Envy as the Locke you loſt. . 
For, after all the Murders | of your Bye, cf —— 
EF When after Millions Dain, your (elf ſhall die; ; 
4 When, thoſe fair Suns ſhall ſett, as ſert they mult. N 
And all thoſe, Treſſes ſhall be laid in Duſt; ay et} 
This Locke, the Muſe ſhall conſecrate to Fame, 
W Me! 
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